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Part One 


Author's Notes: 
Hello guys! l'm sorry it's been so long. I've been really busy with personal shit and school but I've been making 


stories still. Slowly..but surely. :) 


December M88 


Slash Jr was drawing on paper. Well, technically he was finger-painting. And okay, he was painting on the 


linoleum floor. Axl's linoleum floor of his kitchen to be exact. 


"Ah-ah-ah! Lil Runt!" Slash scolded gently. He picked up the toddler. "No drawing on your uncle's floor. He'll flip 
his shits." 


Slash Jr giggled. Despite being a father for a year now Slash still had a lot of growing up to do. 


Then again all five of the Gunners had a lot of growing up to do. 


Slash looked down at the drawing. He frowned The sketch was of black litte circles and weird shapes. A single 
splurch of red was running raggedly from one of the shapes. 


"Um..did you have something in mind, kiddo?" He asked. Slash Jr shrugged. 


"Not weally." Slash Jr said. He had picked up on speaking fluently better than his "brothers". "I just felt like 
dwaing it" 


"Well, alright” Slash said He carried the toddler to the fridge. Slash Jr sucked on his thumb as his father got a 
bottle of Jack out. The guitarist popped the cap and was about to down it when a voice interrupted him. 


“Shouldn't you be acting responsible?" 


Like you're any better, Duff" Slash said without looking at the blonde bassist. He took a sip. Slash Jr reached 
out to the bottle. Slash set it down on the counter. 


"Slashers, | need your help." Duff said. 


"With?" Slash asked. Slash Jr gurgled and tugged on Slash's hair. Slash tickled his son, making him squeal with 
laughter. 


"I know Izzy's got a crush on me," Duff said. Slash stopped. He turned to face his friend. 

"You have got to be fucking kidding me." Slash said in disbelief. 

"No. | know he does. | need you to help me expose his crush so he can move on with his life." 

"Duff..." 

"Yeah?" 

"Did Steven put drugs in your beer?" 

"No, Slash. | haven't even seen Steven in about a week" Duff said. Slash looked at him sharply. "Relax, man. He's 
just making sure Stevie's adjusted to their new home and adjusting to not having Mini Gn'R around all the 
time." 

The Gunners had their own separate houses. Even though they had spent most of 1988 in their own houses 
they had always frantically stayed close to each other. A majority of it had to do with Mini Gn'R, who seemed 


to fear being separated from each other. 


But then Annica, as always, stepped in with advice: Slowly let Mini Gn'R adjusted to not always having each 
other around, as long as they are near their fathers. 


It had been hard on the toddlers but they were adjusting with their fathers' gentle hands there to comfort 


their fears. 


"Why do you think Izzy's gay for you?" Slash asked, resting his chin on Slash Jr's head. The toddler contently 


sucked on his thumb. 
"I just do. | have a hunch and my hunches normally aren't wrong.” 


"Is it because Izzy had dared you to do a strip tease for that lady the other day? Because if so then l'm gay 


too because | was going to dare you to do the same damn thing.” 
Duff shook his head. 


"No, Izzy was just being drunk. But I've noticed the past couple months he's avoided me. Haven't you noticed 


it?" 
Truth was, Slash had noticed. Even Axl had noticed and the front man had been more into his family as of late. 


"Are they okay?" The singer had asked him once after a long, awkward silence between the bassist and the 
rhythm guitarist. 


"| don't know to be honest." Slash had answered. The only one who seemed to know why Izzy was stonewalling 


Duff was Annica but she had recently been promoted and wasn't around as frequently as she used to. 

"So you and | are going to trick Izzy into exposing his feelings." 

"Isn't that a little harsh, Duff? | mean.if he does have feelings for you..then won't that ruin what he's got with 
Annica?" Slash asked. Izzy really loved her. A blind man could see it. Hell, Izzy Jr called her ‘Mama' and she isn't 
married to Izzy. Yet. 


"I just want to know if he does or not is all" Duff said, shaking his head. "I won't tell Annica and | know you 
won't." 


Slash sighed as Slash Jr burped and spit up all over his father's hands. 
This is going to be a disaster. Slash thought as Duff helped him. 


Meanwhile.. 


"There's going to be some changes around here." Vince Neil announced. Miniature Mötley Crue stared at their 


fathers. Their dads have been acting very strange lately. They were acting like adults. 


"Like?" Vince Jr asked. 
"Well, for one, we're going to be much stricter." Tommy Lee said. 
"We know we haven't been the best dads in the world," Mick Mars began. 


"Hell we were god awful." Nikki admitted. There was pure guilt in his voice. "| remember once walking into the 


bathroom and finding Little Tommy bathing in shit." Little Tommy tilted his head. He didn't remember that. 
“Since we've gotten you guys last year, we've neglected you." Mick continued. "It was so bad you were being 
abused by others and we never noticed. But that'll be different now. Nobody in this fucking world will put their 
hands or anything else of theirs on any of you boys and expect to live long.” 

Mini Motley Crue didn't understand. 

"Does this mean no more being little shits, Tommy?" Little Tommy asked. 


"We were wrong to call you that" Tommy said painfully. "But yes, that means no more being wild" 


The children groaned. They had enjoyed being crazy and not being yelled at. It had been a pleasant change from 


being monitored all the time.. 


"We're not going to be control freaks," Vince said quickly upon seeing the boys’ crushed faces. "But you guys 


certainly aren't going to finger paint on the walls anymore." 
"Or take your food and smear it all over the floor." Tommy added. 
"Or throw almost everything in your bedrooms out the window." Mick contributed. 


"And you guys certainly aren't going to assault people with broken instrument pieces like snare drum rims." 


Nikki concluded firmly. Mini Mötley Crue smiled sheepishly. 

"We love you guys and we just want to make sure you guys know it" Vince said softly. 

"We know you guys love us." Vince Jr said. He was five years old but people always mistook him for younger. 
Even Mini Gn'R made that mistake and they should remember the best. After all they had been in solitary 
confinement with Mini Motley Crue until the fateful day they were saved. 


"We want to show it" Nikki said. "And so..you guys will be getting gifts from Santa Clause." 


The four boys looked at each other. None of them had the heart to tell their dads they didn't believe in such 
wishful fantasies. They had seen the cruelty of the world before they were given to their dads. 


The one that kept haunting them was the boy. The boy who might be dead because of them. 
"What do you guys want the most?" Vince asked. 

"To be with Mini Gn'R" 

Motley Crüe stared. Vince Jr looked scared but determined. 

"Why?" 

"We want to hang out with them." Vince Jr said. 


The band looked at each other. They wanted nothing to do with Guns N Roses but how could they deny their 
sons' request after saying they'd do anything for them? 


"We'll see." Nikki said, not wanting to break the kids' hearts. Crüe looked at their bassist. "Now, go help Nik clean 


his room. At least make it look decent enough to live it." 

The boys grumbled as they disappeared into Nik's room. 

Once out of earshot Vince pounced on Nikki with words. 

"Are you fucking insane?! I'm not spending a Christmas with Axl Rose!" 
"Vince...they have Mini Gn'R." Nikki said slowly. 


"Your point is?" Tommy asked. He wanted Mini Mötley Crue to have a nice Christmas. Not a god-awful one 
ending in Axl Rose and Vince Neil being thrown in jail for assault. 


"Hasn't it ever occurred to you guys that..they.may know?" 


Now the other three band members stared at the bassist. They were alert, ready to absorb all of Nikki's 


words. 

"You think they know..how Mini Motley Crue came to be?" Mick asked in surprise. 

"Well, they do have Mini Gn'R..and they weren't as doped up as we were last year..and even then they always 
had Axl to keep wits..they may have figured out who "created" them.and why were we given them.." Nikki said 
hesitantly. "At least that's what | believe." 


Motley Crüe were silent for a long moment, thinking about what Nikki had said. No matter what they'd try to 


convince themselves the bassist had a point: Axl Rose might know what they need to know. 


"And..what if he doesn't know?" Vince asked, hoping Nikki would forget about it. 


"Then we'll figure it out. After all, there's five of them and four of us. Not to mention they have Erin Rose 
and Annica Stradlin" Tommy said. He didn't know the women weren't married to their boyfriends yet. 


'So..we team up to figure out this mystery?" Mick asked cautiously. 


"Yes. Because | really want to know why they have nightmares about a boy being stabbed. And | figured since 
they seemed to know each other when they first met then Mini Gn'R must know something.” Nikki said. 


"So..we're in agreement then?" Vince asked. 
"Yes. We'll go over to their place at noon" Mick said firmly. 
"Noon today?" Vince asked. 


"Yes. Noon today." Mick said. The blonde singer sighed. This is going to be an interesting Christmas... 


Back at the Rose Mansion.. 

"Im so confused, Izzy." Steven Adler said. Izzy Stradlin looked at him. 

"Confused about what?" Izzy asked 

"Where the fuck is Axl? | haven't seen him all morning and its almost noon" Steven said 
"Well.do you need him?" 


"No, not really. | was just curious..after all, this is his house. He didn't even let me in when | came over at 
seven. Erin let me in Not even she's seen him and she fucking lives here." 


| saw him this morning." Izzy said He, Annica, Izzy Jr, and Treader had to stay at the Rose Mansion for a few 
days. Their house got infested by roaches and they needed to stay somewhere. Izzy had almost checked into a 


hotel when Axl practically dragged him into the Rose Mansion, promising the rhythm guitarist that he and his 
family could reside there for a few days. 


"Where did he go?" 
"An emergency. Vicky and Geffen wanted to speak to him." Izzy said. 


"But..Vicky isn't our manager anymore." 


"No but Axl's been doing some last minute things with her the past few days." Izzy said uncertainly. To be 
honest that had been the answer the singer had given him at almost five in the morning. (At least he thinks it 
was five in the morning) Izzy had been groggy from sleep so he hadn't questioned the singer and it had slipped 
his mind until the drummer brought it up again. 


ks Axl hiding something from me..? 


"Duff thinks you're gay for him." Steven informed him. Stevie and Izzy Jr ran into the living room, Axi and 
Little Duff at their heels. 


"Huh?" Izzy asked, startled out of his thoughts. Stevie was tackled by Little Duff. Izzy Jr hid behind Izzy. Axi 
stopped and peered at his best friend. 


"Duff thinks you're gay for him." Steven repeated. "Come on Stevie show him how you fight." 
The smaller boy wriggled his way out of Little Duff's arms and tackled him. 
"Duff's an idiot" Izzy said harshly. "Boys, knock it off. You're going to get hurt" 


To his surprise the boys did listen. The four came together and then left in a group. Probably to go look for 
Slash Jr or to find food. Those boys ate so much food it baffled their fathers. 


"He thinks it's because you avoid him." Steven continued. 

"You know why | avoid him though. You and Axl know." 

‘| know." Steven said. "| thought Duff would figure it out." 

"Oh well. Live and let die, | say." Izzy said. 

"You got that right. Now.when do you think Axl will come back?" 


"I have no idea" Izzy confessed. Just then there was a car door slamming. The two looked at each other. It 


wasn't Axl. Izzy didn't know how he knew that but he did. 

A moment later there was a sharp knocking. Duff and Slash entered the room. 

"Answer the door." Izzy ordered Duff. Duff made a face before walking over to the door and opening it. 
"Hell- Vince?!" 


"Hey, Duff. Don't seem so surprised" Vince said. He and the band walked into the house. They were followed by 
Mini Motley Crüe. Mini Gn'R squealed in delight at their friends’ arrival. Mini Crüe grinned at them. 


"Why are you here?" Izzy asked icily. 

"We need to talk to Axl, Stradlin" Vince said. He looked around. "Where is he?" 
"Out" Izzy said, feeling the need to defend his best friend. 

"Well.we still need to talk to him." 

"About?" Steven asked. Tommy looked at him. 

"About the kids and cloning." 

Meanwhile with Axl.. 


| can't believe I'm doing this. Axl thought. He wore shades over his eyes to conceal them from fans. He loved 


his fans but he was on a mission. A mission? Good lord | need more sleep. 


The singer had woken up at four in the morning to the sounds of his fussy daughter. He checked on the year 
old baby and changed her diaper. No sooner did Lucy calm down that Axi began to cry in the next room. 


When he finally calmed his son down from his nightmare it was seven-thirty. Just as he was settling on the 


couch the phone rang. Axl groaned, then picked it up. 
"Hello?" 

‘Hello, Mister Rose," A woman said. Axl made a face. 
"Whatever it is, l'm not in the mood for~" 


"You remember the hospital where your ex-girlfriend gave birth to your daughter?" The woman interrupted. 


Axl froze. Nobody outside of the band knew about the existence of Axi or Lucy or the rest of Mini Gn'R. 

Did Angel go public.. 

He didn't complete the thought. Even though he was famous and she could back stab him she didn't somehow. 
She had every reason to announce to the hungry media that Axl Rose knocked her up and ‘took her baby’ but 
she didn't. 


Oh god she's going to blackmail me... 


"Yeah, | remember there. Why?" 


"Meet me there in about ten minutes. | have some important information 
"But-" 


She hung up. Axl stared at the ceiling. Her voice was vaguely familiar but he couldn't remember it. He closed 


his eyes for a moment, wanting to think. 


The day Lucy was born had been a hectic one. The Gunners had been discussing Appetite for Destruction’s name..it 
had been a year that they had the boys..then there was that phone call.. 


Suddenly Axl bolted up. His head screamed in his chest and echoed in his temples. 
Good fucking God that woman on the phone is the same woman who knew about Angel giving birth 


He jumped out of the couch. Izzy stumbled into the room. His bleary eyes stared at the singer, who was 
scrambling to get dressed. 


"What the fuck?" Izzy asked sleepily. Axl jumped a mile and fell over. He had been trying to get into a pair of 
jeans when Izzy came into the room. "For Christ's sake, Rose." Izzy said, helping the singer into the pants 
before helping him up. 


| have to go" Axl said. Without a real explanation Axl ran out the door after grabbing his car keys. 


Now the singer stood in front of the hospital. He hesitated a moment, then went inside. He looked around, 
feeling very.lost. 


Okay, lady, Im here. Now where are you? 


He was so lost in his thoughts he didn't notice a woman come up behind him. Not until she tapped his shoulder 


that is. 


"Jesus fuck!" Axl gasped. The woman giggled. She was in a long white robe and wore a hood that concealed her 


face from the singer. 


"My apologizes, Mister Rose. Now, follow me." She said, turning and walking towards the back of the lobby. 


After a hesitant moment Axl followed her. "I know you're wondering who | am.." 
"Well, yes, | am wondering it" 
"'m..ah..a..shall we say, personal friend, of Angel's." The woman said. Axl stopped walking. 


"Personal friend? This isn't going to be about Lucy, is it? Because | had a very good friend of mine check her 
custody papers and she's legally mine." Axl said warily. 


"Oh, I'm aware of that. By the way..how is little Lucy?" The woman asked, her voice growing softer. 


"She's fine. Perfectly healthy and she's growing up alright. No help whatsoever from her biological mom." Axl 
said. "Not even a birthday card or Christmas card." 


"Lucy is just a baby, Mister Rose." 
"It doesn't matter! Angel is a mother whether she likes it or not! She needs to at least pretend to care about 
her daughter. God | hate parents like that! They need to grow the fuck up and care for kids." There was a 


moment of silence after Axl's little rant. The woman was at a backdoor. 


"You're right, Mister Rose," She said quietly. "But what can you do if nothing in this world can convince a failing 
parent to do their job." 


She lead him outside. 
"Where..?" 
"| have information about Mini Gn'R" The woman said. "I know their.."births" have been a mystery." 


Axl's eyes widened a fraction but he forced himself to be calm. If | get excited she might not tell me what | 


want to know.. 

"Yeah, it has been But we don't believe that cloning shit story." 

"Well you should” The woman said flatly. "Because it's true. Believe me | was there. 
"You- what- you- huh?" Axl stammered. "You were there?" He finally asked 

"Yes | was: 

"Then.oh my god | have so many questions!" 

"| can only answer a few though 

‘Here's the main one: Who-" 

"| can not disclose that, Mister Rose. 

"Why not?" 


"Because | am under an oath that will cost me my life if | told you.” The woman said. Axl started. 


He remembered Angel's secrecy. 


"That oath thing.that's part of some club isn't it?" Axl asked. When she said yes Axl said slowly, 


"And...Angel..she..she was a part of it too, wasn't she?" 
"She still is but yes. Angel and | met through the society." 
"Holy..oh my god..but..she was so cold and hateful...” 


"In order to keep the people we know safe we act cold and distant." The woman said. 


"Jesus fucking Christ." Axl breathed. A tiny part of him didn’t believe it but the rest of him did. It all clicks. 
Angel. Mini Gn'R. Cloning. All part of some weird ass shit. 


"But..what about Mini Gn'R and cloning? | know you said all that is true..but.why..why were they given to us? 


Why were we ordered to raise them?" Axl asked. The woman shook her head. 

"| cant answer that either, Mister Rose” 

re 

"However, when the time is right, which is happening upon us fast, | will be able to tell you much more" 
Axl made a face. 

"Can you at least tell me about the boy? The boy who was stabbed?" The woman tensed 

"How do you know about that?" She demanded angrily. Axl, startled, took a step back 

"Mini Gn'R were there and they had witnessed that happen 

The woman turned her back on Axl 


"Impossible," She said to herself. Axl heard her. "It was pitch black when that happened. Unless the lab light on 


her desk was on." 


"She? As in the red lady?" Axl asked. The woman whirled around so fast Axl didn't even have time to register 


her movement before her elbow drove into his chin. 


CRACK. 


Axl fell back and slammed into the hospital wall. His back seared with pain. He stared up in shock at the woman. 
She pulled out a dagger. 


"You know too much, Mister Axl Rose." She said icily. Axl felt his heart stop. He didn't want to hit a woman 
but.. 


Just as he was preparing to strike the woman suddenly drew back. She replaced the dagger and turned her 


back on him. 


"In due time, Axl Rose, all of this will make sense. For now..you wait. You and everybody else who has 


questions." 
She left then. Axl, panting, slowly rose to his feet. 
Oh my god..wait until | tell the others! 


He turned and ran towards his car. 


To Be Continued.. 


